This Copy of ‘ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
_ “<I sometimes wonder what Papa is made of. He is always thinking of others and never of himself. His latest act of philanthropy is insuring the 
lives of Railway Passengers for £150, provided they buy the ‘Hatr-Houway.’ To explain the system properly to passengers Papa has got a joh as Railway 
Guard, and through his influence Alexandry has been laid on specially by W. H. Smith & Son to back Papa up in his little arguments.’—Toortsir. 

ne meaner o- 


| A GOOD OLD-FASHIONED DUEL. 


—~>- 


ANOTHER FRIGHTFUL COLLISION. THE RESULT OF TOO MUCH HURRY. 


ad \\ 


THESE lively records would be incomplete without an 
account of a duel, and very few attracted anything like the 

ublic interest that was created by the fatal encounter 
teeweett Lord Mohun and the Duke of Hamilton, in which. 
in 1711, both combatants were slain, and their seconds, 
Colonel Hamiltonand Mr. Maccartney, tried for abetting in 
their murders. 

The quarrel arose in a law case at the chambers of 2 
Master in Chancery, and late in the same afternoon the duel 
was fought in Hyde Park, where many other encounters 
have taken place. 

William Morris, a groom, deposed that, “as he was walk- 
ing his horses towards Hyde Park, he followed a hackney- 
coach with two gentlemen in it, whom he saw alight by the 
Lodge, and walk together towards the left part of the ring. 
They were there about a quarter of an hour, when he saw 
two other gentlemen come to them: and, after having 
saluted each other, one of them, who he was since told was 
the Duke of Hamilton, threw off his cloak ; and one of the 
other two, who he now understands was Lord Mohun, his 
surtout coat, and all imm: diately drew, 


= The duke and lord pushed at each other but a very little 
L“a 2 = _ ih ae he when the duke closed, and teck the lord by the 
; “A quarter to four. By Jove! and my 2. “What d'yer mane, yer varmint ?” yelled Mrs. 3. “ Wot's all this ‘ere row about?” asked Con- collar, who fell down and groaned, and the duke fell upon 
naan goegat four,” said Fitzbolkin. “Beastly  Buggins, “insultin’ a ‘spectable widdew. ‘Old tight stable XXX. “This is wuss than Regent Street him, That just as ord Mohun was dropping, he saw him 
ce having to hurry, but I must. hard on him, Johnny: I'll tache him to assault me.” or Trafalgar Square. Come along wid me.” lay hold of the duke's sword, but could not tell whether 
1 » 
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345 
the sv ord we. at that time in his body ; nor did he see any wound 
given waiter the closing, and was sure Lord Mohun did not shorten 


He declared he did not see the seconds fight, but they 


his sword, } 


had their swords in their hauds, assisting their lords,’ 

It further app aued that tue bodies of the deceased noblemen 
i by the surgeons; and that in that of the duke, a 
wound ound between the second and third ribs on his right 
sible: and also that there were wounds io his right arm, which had 
rtery and one of the small tendons, as well as others in 
cit and left leg. There was also a wound in his lett side 
between his second and third ribs, which ran down into his body, 
and pierced the inidrift ; but it appeared that the immediate cause 
of the sudden death of his grace was the wound in his arm. 

It was further proved, as regarded the body of Lord Molun, that 
2 was :t wound between the short ribs, quite through his belly, 
rother wbout three inches deep in the upper part of his thigh ; 
¢ “ve wound, about four inches wide, in his groin, a little higher, 
whieh was the cause of his immediate death; and another stall 
wonad on his left side; and that the fingers of his left hand were 
eu 

Maceartney was acquitted, but Colonel Hamilton found guilty of 
ma slaughter, He, however, appealed against the verdict, and was 
eventnally set free. . 

A Mr. Thornhill, the same year, whom Sir Cholmondeley Deering 
had knocked down and stamped on, and beaten out some of his 
teeth, killing his aggressor in Tothill Fields, was found guilty of 
manslaughter, and burnt in the hand, 

Sometimes, by-the-way, a bribe secured the iron being scarcely 
warm, but a poor or obstinate criminal was made to suffer to the 
utiost the torture uf this barbarous punishment, 


* * * * * * 
“Billiam,” murmured the Bluc-Eyed, Bloodless Boy, in those 
dulcet tones, of which he ouly was capable “a party enjoying the 
chronic impecuniosity of you and me would most provably have 
ketehed it hot.” 

“Humph!” said William, 
(Nat week a very singular casa.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Se 

*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Cor-sspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketcues to be returnea should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


LEMON WAINWRIGHT (Victoria Park Road).—Many thanks, 
but hardly qood enongh_——t. TURNER (New Cut, Jersey ).— Think 
again in the same strain, antl you will understand better. Thanks. 
— SPENCER Brown (Salford).— Oh !——GEORGE GOODWIN 
(Shirley Koad, Paddington),—J¢ és very kind of you, We deserve 
2t.——GERTIE WooDkUFF ( Dalston).— You have sren your answer 
before this in th: “ HALP-HOLIDAY,” ch?——FRANK G. SOPER 
(Stafford Street, N.W.).—Sorry what you want are all gone— 
ANOTHER SAPPER OF ROYAL ENGINEERS (Assioutt, Egypt.— 
Sorry, but it cannot be helped —Ta.BoTt H. BYRNE (Ormond 
Terrace, Rathmines).— Very much obliged to you.—E, JARVILLE 
(Albany Road, Sherwood Risv).—Very fair, but not good enough, 
—T. L. (B. R.)—Thanks, little man ——A. G. ASPLAND (New 
Cross Road).— Thank you for “ shirt-front and collar,” which has 
been placed among the “ Relics." ——JAMES W, SEWELL (Mare 
Street, Hackney ).—.Verer despair! Adopt Alezandry's motto. 
CHARLES 8S, HOLMES (Totton Station, Southampton).—Send us on 
the particulars, that we may consider your request.——GEORGE 
(Peckham).—Jtead the “ Watch Announcement."——H. MOXALL 
(Thornton Street, Brixton).—.Wuch obliged for your letter— 
G. TELLS( Horseferry Road, S.W.).— Oh, dear! ——ELIZABETH BEL- 
Lows (Leicester).— Very well, Thanks,——PETER SILLIESIDES.— 
Did you do them all by yourself ?——G. Bowry (Westbourne Park 
Terrace).— When the Judges give you one-——JOHN RATTLER 
(Thorngate Road, W.).—TZhanks; but crowded out.——vU. N. 
SUITENED (West Hartlepool).—Awofully funny. But no matter! 
— DYNAMITER (Newington Green Road).—What a flaring 
appearance! (Quite frightened all the Staff at“ The Sloperies.” 
—T. M. BAXTER (Beaufort House, Bourne).—Very good; but 
regret haring no room.——ONE WHO WANTS TO KNow (Grosvenor 
Gardens, Pimlico). ALLY was amused with your letter. and refers 
you toany good book on Natural History. 

——— 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY. 

The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britatn, 
forwarded toany Ba of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 

PARIS AGENCY, 3 RuE LAFAYETTE, 147. post-free, 


£1:1:0— 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the | 


Best Answer to the following Question :— 


WHY DOES A. SLOPER ALWAYS LOOK UNDER HIS BED ON 
GUY FAWKES’ NIGHT ? 


As this isa Subject likely to be watched by the Criminal Inves- 
tigation Department, address all replies to— 
“THE DYNAMITE DEPARTMENT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5TH, 1887, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—— 


A FEW weeks ago a young greenhorn wrote to the Eminent to 
enquire the best inscription to have engraved on an engagement 
ring. With comparative ease—it only took him half an hour and 
three quarterns of “ unsweetened "—ALLY knocked otf the following 
original distich : “When this you see, Remember me.” The young 
man followed his advice literally, and the young lady received in 
due course the ring, inscribed, “When this you see, Remember 
ALLY SLOPER.” *\* 


Sceretary of Local Club (to hard-working Parish Doctor), Now, 
then, doctor, you must join us. You get about a good deal among 
the working classes, and you must perceive and acknowledge the 
necessity for Reform. 

Doctor, My dear sir, mv time is 80 fully occupied, that the only 
reform [ have either time or inclination to meddle with is 
chlor(o)form. Good morning. » 

* 


Miss BULLION, the wealthy banker's only daughter, got beyond 
her depth the other day when bathing, and was nearly drowned. 
On her recovery she sent for her father, and informed him that she 
was determined to marry the party who had rescued her. “My 
dear, you cannot!” exclaimed the father, “1 knew you would 
object,” sobbed the girl, “because he happens to be poor. But | 
have made up my mind,” “But you cannot.” “1 will.” “ But vou 
were rescued by a Newfoundland dog.” “Oh! T thought it was the 
young man with the black moustache, who was looking at me from 
the pier.” 


FASHION FANCIES—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 188.—The “ Burlesque” Oostume. 


NATURAL HISTORY STUDY. | 
Smoking Bird's-eve Tobacco. 


CAN SUCH THINGS BE? 
ream after a night at the Westminster Aquarinm. 


A CARDINAL SHAME. 

rr Poor old chap, to think that al- 
ae though he had such @tuning ways, 

A would-be Pen-shunner in the | he was not a successful gambler, and 

Civil Service seeking a sinccure, his goods must go, 


BEAL 


i 


(Saturday, October 29, 1887, 


HE was an artful member, that reporter, who stated that tha 
question at a certain “Women’s Meeting” at Kensington wax 


carried by a handsvme majority. He has received nearly 9 cex!.4) 
of pretty presents. “,* 

Jones, Well, Robinson, how are you getting on with you, 
poultry? 


Robinson. Oh, pretty well, 1 mustn't grumble. I had 1; 
chickens hatched out of five sittings. 

Jones, Why, that’s nothing ! You ought to keep the same <0; 
of fowls I do—one of mine hatched fourteen chickens out of thir; .; 
eggs. It’s a fact! *,* 


“ PHEW ! how strong the water smells!" murmured a masher {,, 
a boatman at Southend. “Just run up to the chemist and get 1 
a bottle of Eau de Cologne, and eprikkle it avout for me. 1}, ,: 
will somewhat mitigate the odour.” 


* 
THERE was an aeronautun, 
Which his name was Mr. Morton, 

Who went soaring in the air with ALLY SLOPER, 
They staried oif from Dover, 
And got more than half-seas over, 

Which was what he might expect with our old toper, 


* 
“On, I say, Algy,” said a dude, “what a large stick you have 
got! baiia 2 bludgeon, don't yer know.” “Yeth, dear bos,” 
replied his companion mashe-. “Fact is, doctor hath ordered meft 
to take ectherthithe, don’t yer know, and i find that carrying thith| 
thtick about ith vewy good ectherthithe, but iv’th awfully fatiguine]] 
don’t yer know.” +“* 


Sharpshins, Have you heard about poor Brown? 

Jines. No; what about him? : 

Sharpshins, Why, he went home in a cab last night, and on 
arriving at his house, he tried toopen the cab door, and indoing =. 
put out his arm. . 

Junes, Poor fellow! I'm sorry to hear that. 

Smith. Why, how can that be? I've only just left Brown, and 
his arms are perfectly right. You must be mistaken, 

Sharpshins, Indeed, I'm not! Why, he couldn't open the do. 


without putting his arm out, could he? 
** 


He had been laid up for about six weeks, and one morning th: 
doctor gave his wife the pleasing information that he was much 
better, and he continued, “ You may give him a little animal feod 
to-day.” “ Yes, sir,” replied the wife. “ Which will be the best {i 
him—oats or hay?” a 

Temperance Orator, Do away with whisky, my friends! It is thef} 
curse of our land! To its influence may be traced poverty, disease.) 
and crime. Again I say—do away with whisky ! 

MeGooscley. { shecond that prop'sishun ! 1 alwaysh doesh awar 
with it ash fasht ash 1 can—that ish, one glash ata time, yer know: 

* * 


= 
War's the difference between the Italian Ambassador and th: 
court for the recovery of small debts ?—One is the Count Corti, ani 
the other is the County Court. . . 


It was shortly after four 

She was seated at the door : 
With her little boy extended o'er her knee; 

. He was lying faceward down, 
ile she searched from foot to crown, 

Which was a strange proceeding, you'll agree. 

“ Pray, what look you for!” I cried. 

To which quickly she replied, 
“T'm a-lookin’ for the bloomin’ Prince o’ Wales.” 

“ For the Prince of Wales!” said I. 

* When is he expected by? ne 
I thought he was in the Land of Cakes and Kails.” 

Then you should have seen her frown, 

As the boy dropped quickly down, 
To describe her angry passion language fails. 

She screamed, “Oh, you stupid fool, 

The boy’s just come home from school, 
I was lookin’ on his back for prints of wales.” 


= 
Mistress of House (to New Governess). Good night, Miss Joue 
Er—er—by-the-bye, we breakfast at eight o'clock. ; 
New Gorerness, Oh, indeed! 1 breakfast at nine; but pray don't 


wait for me. +" 


“DEAR S1R,—I'm sorry I’m not able to send in aay 


“To ALLY SLOPER, Esq.” *,* 


Sunday School Teacher (reading). “The schoolmaster, aga 
hearin; the sound of nuts being Ge Ae and thinking that it wa 
John Thompson, a big boy, he called him up, and wasabout to cat 
him for his disobedience, when little Harry Hansome sprang for 
ward, and exclaimed, ‘It was I, sir, who cracked the nut, and the 
master forgave him on account of his honourable conduct.” Nor 
what made little Harry behave in that manner, and confess th 
truth? oe 

Small Pupil, ‘Cos he knew as ‘ow the big ‘un would ha’ give 
‘im a good lickin’ after school if ‘e ‘adn't. 

* * 
* 

OLD Blowhard does not believe in medical men professionallr 
though he and the local doctor are otherwise very good frienss 
The other evening the doctor called to have his usual game 0! « 
but Blowhard sent out a message that he was very sorry but o 
was too unwell to see the doctor that evening. Won't there bé 
ructions when he does see him again! 


* 
“ DARLING, my love is pure and true, 
I would yield my life for you; 
Only put metothetest, 
Ee I do not apeek in jest.” 
The maiden gravely thought awhile, 
Then said, without the ghost of smile, 
“T will test your love now budding, | 
Fetch me quick—a slice of pudding! 


* Aaa 
De Boozy, 1 say, doctor, how is it that after a man has druns 
certain amount he always sees double? z ie 
Doctor, Well, | should say that it was the fault of his Slane 
De Boozy. Eh? Oh, yes, I see; or else what was in the 
Just 80. * * 


IT was just before ALLY'S Inst liquidation with his creditor- (= 
a very suspicious-looking individual called one morning itt 
Ancestral Hall in Battersea, and when Mrs. Sloper (No. AOU 
the door, he inquired if the Eminent was in, “Yes, sity Tel 
Mrs, 8. “Walk in, and he will see you inaminute.” The ‘ 
entered, and waited patiently in the passage for over a quarc' 
an hour. Then, when Mrs. 8. reappeared from the basemen". 
asked, “I say, when is the guv'nor coming?” “I don’t know, 
sure,” was the answer. “But you said that he would see me. 
he did, but, as he didn’t like your looks, he went out the back ¥ 
and has gone to town.” *,* 


Customer, Er—I—er—want a hat. : 4 Ee 
Hatter, Yes, sir, certainly, 1 think this one will sit youl. 
Customer, 13 this—er—quite the—er—fashionable shape. 


Hatter, Oh, yes, sir. Why, it’s the shape | wears myself, sit 
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Saturday, October 29, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE AT DRURY LANE. 


—— 


Tut Dook Snook tells me that when the “ Adventures of Verdant 
Green” were first published, a reviewer said :—“ In common with 
all works of a local 
or class eharacter, 
the interest is 
necessarily some- 
what confined. 
Cuthbert Bede 
carries our idea of 
thereality principle 
to such an extent, 
that a very large 
proportion of his 
sketches and his 
fun will not be ap- 

reciated by any 

ut University 
men. To them the 
local allusions and 
threadbare Univer- 
sity jokes and stock 
University chaff 
will aware come 
home with a sort 
of ever-recurring 
freshness, the 
natural result of 
associations spring- 
ing out of the sunny 
hours of life.” 

The book had 
a tremendous sale 
among people who 
had only vaguely 
heard of University 
doings, but wanted 
to know more. Thousands of girls admired it, and Mr. Bouncer, a 
fast doz, was as huge a favourite with them as Mr. Harry Nicholls, 
the fast dog in Pleasure, is with the audience at Drury Lane. 

Dion Boucicault, the Dook says, produced a piece called 
Formosa, named after a young person whose father keeps a ge 
house on the island, whilst she, up in town, lives a life of 
“splendid infamy,” and beguiles a young undergrad. to ruin and 
disgrace. In Mr. B.’s play the goings-on of the young Oxford 
gents were of the wildest character, and were awfully laughed at 
hy University men; but this is not the case with Gus Harris's 
great production, except perhaps that, if what a iro Oxford 
man tells me is correct, the young woman eould hardly have 
visited the hero's rooms so late at night. 

The hero, by-the-way, does not behave to the young woman in 
question in 
quite the grand 
heroic custom 
peculiar to he- 
roes on the 
stage; in fact to 
jae it mildly, 
ie turns up a 
hit shabby, 
thouzh sort o 
“acts honour- 
able” at the 
end, 

Harry Nic- 
holls, though, 
is the real hero 
—a very jolly 
character that 
suits Harry 
down to the 
ground; his 
frivolling at 
Monte arlo 
and Nice was 
very f bel 

e 
of 


Dick Doddipods: Harry Nicholls. 


The fema 
population 
these parts are, 
enorsiag to 
Gussyand Paul, 
of a frisky 
nature, and they 
are gorgeously 
attired, The 
Battle of 
Flowers, though too short, is capitally managed, and the Earth- 
quake, as real earthquakes often do, brings down the house, 

Earthquakes, properly managed, are always a great success, 
although, for my part, I prefer beholding the same from a safe dis- 
tance. Snook says the Montenegrins have a legend to the effect 
that “when God was distributing stones over the earth, the bag 
that held them burst over Montenegro,” that’s why the country is 
so stony, Worse than an earthquake, don’t you think? 

The young Oxford man tells me the critics who said the boys 
ought not to wear “ Blazers” at the “ Wine” were all wrong, and 
Gus all right, although the boys ought not to play whist. ; 

Alma Murray is awfully good as the persecuted, but persevering 
heroine, who keeps turning up again like a bad halfpenny ; and 
Fanny Brough, also, asasprightly Yankee maiden. Victor Stevens, 
who ably impersonated poor Pa at the last panto., does a clever-char- 
acter bit; and 
Lionel Rignold 
is funny. Sass, 
a good actor, 
has a curious 
kind of part— 
a sort of gen- 
teely-comic vil- 
lain. Lily 
Mir! too, as 
Rose Bouchon, 
and E. Gardi- 
ner, as Jack 
Lovel, are 
simply delight- 
ful in their 


Major Lovel: 
EDWARD Sass, 


Jessie Newland: 
ALMA MURRAY. 


rts, 
PeThe night I 
was there, Gus 
looked uncom- 
monly radiant, 
which perhaps 
may have been 
accounted for 
by the fact that 
he had ob- 
tained the long- 
coveted Empire 
licence for mu- 
sicand dancing. 
Alla good line 
Gussy got into 
an answer to 
Mr. Gill, who 
p was examining 
him. He said the Empire Syndicate intended to produce enter- 
tainments similar to those at the opposition shop in the same 
street—only better ones ! 

You must go and see Plvasure at Drury Lane, and if you see Gus 
tell him | told you to give him my love. 


Jack Lovel: 
E. GARDINER, 


Rose Rouchon : 
LILY MIRKA, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPELR'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be giren away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch will hare engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Hricnd of Man, Cut out and fill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to:— 

THE “SLOPER" WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Slopcrics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*SLOPER” WatTcH 
COMPecTITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 29th, 1887. 


THE 


Occupation, if any 


How many times applied ..cccccccmecsrmeineiseieseneneisnemnemsnmensee 


How long a Purchaser of | 
the “HalpHoliday 


The results of cach week's Competition will bepublished in” ALLY 
Stoper’s HALF-Houipay.” The list for thie week's Competition 
will close on Wedarsday evening next, November 2nd, 1887, The 
Reault of the Competition of October 22nd, 1887, will be published 
in the “HALF-HoLipay” for Norember 5th, 1887. 


*.* Specimen “ SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


64th WEEK. 
RESULT OF OCTOBER 15th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 


c 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 
. WILLIAM MACKENZIE, Pianoforte String Maker, 3 Carlow Street, 
Camden Town. Age, 26 years. Subscriber—since No. 63. LONDON. 
ALICE MOTT, 26 Brathway Road, Merton Road, Wandsworth. Age, 27 
years. Subseriher—since commencement, LONDON. 
» JOHN R. CLAYTON, Nobleman, 311 Regent Street, W. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
. CHARLES J. FARLEY, Book-keeper, 30 Laurence Street. Age, 21 years. 
Subseriber—over 4 months, DROGHEDA. 

. BENJAMIN NORTH, Dentist. Age, 26 years. Subscriber-—-since com- 
mencement. GUISELEY. 

. ALFRED E. BOWMAN, Publican, The “Trotting Mare” Inn. Age, 24 
years, Subscriber—ahout 2 vears, OVERTON. 

. R. B. ROWELL, Hairdresser, 34 Northgate. Age, 18 years. Subscriber— 
12 months. ELLAND. 

. LUCY SWELLS, Fallows Farm, Oxton. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
about 2 years, SOUTHWELL. 
9. J. H. ELLIS, Clerk. Age, 41 years. Subscriber—since third or fourt’ 
issue. BRADFIELD. 

10, CORPORAL J. LEAPER, 26th Cameronians, Curragh Camp. Age, 21 
years 6 months, Subscriber—2 years 7 months, CURRAGH. 

11, THOMAS BOTTOMLEY, Baker, 42 High Strect. Age. 17 years, Subseri- 
ber—nearly n year. TILLICOULTRY. 

12. 8. SHARP, Pointsman, Preston, Age, 30 years. Subseriber—since com- 
UPPINGHAM. 


PpPneeree ws = 


15. WILLIAM TURNER, Soldier, 21st Regiment, Militia Stores, Age, 28 
years. Subscriber—3 years 3 months 2 weeks. AYR. 

16. EDWARD D. ALLEN, Comedian, Alhambra Theatre. Age, 29 years. 
Subscriber—2} years. BARKOW-IN-FURNESS. 

17. CHARLES R. JEROME, Schoolboy, The Cloister, Lavinia Road, Forton, 
Age, IL rears. Subscriber—about 18 months. GOSPORT. 

18, EDWARD BLAIR, Grocer and Wine Merchant's Assistant, 27 Larkspur 

Terrace, West Jesmond, Age, 23 years, Sub<crviber—since beginning. 
NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE. 

19, JOHN WIDDOP, Foreman Porter, 3 Cowper Street. Age, 34 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. OLDHAM. 

20. JOHN J. WALSH, Clerk, Distil'ery Office. Age, 20 years, Subscriber— 
nearly 3 years. TULLAMORE, 


“ THOROUGH.” 

THAT grand old title, “ gentleman,”—a word 

So much misused and vulgarized of late, 
Which ne'er by monarch’s breath can be conferred, 

Nor cling exclusively to rich or great— 
What are its badges? An undaunted brow, 

A blameless life, clear conscience, manly port ? 
Seek these not only where the wealthy bow, 

In beauty, rank, or royalty's resort ; 
In many a rustic cabin, many a lane 

Where London's smoke hangs thickly overhead, 
True members of the guild, too oft in vain 

Toil out their lives to win their children’s bread. 


Earnest in purpose, in endurance strong, 
These heroes plod their unregarded let 

And lest their trusting neighbours they should wrong, 
Content to starve on half a meal a day. 


“Thorough,” the war-cry of proud Strafford’s Earl, 
No man, howe'er exalted, need despise ; 

It fits alike the banner we unfurl 
O’er homely life, or deeds of high emprise. 


But “ perfect”’s not a feat to the taste 
Of those who spurn the superficial, 

It seems to typify the waspish waist, 
And manners polished to the fingernail. 


A wild Bohemian we have ofttimes met, 
Who of his membership gave proofs enough, 
Though lacking, paps, in points of etiquette, 
A “thorough” gentleman—that is theugh, rough! 
—— .~ —————————————— 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’8 HALF-HOmgDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologtet of great skill and talent have been en Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanted by a stamped adétressed 
envelope (with the wrtter'’s own address). All letters must be direeted to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Londen, E.C. 

Answers iil be posted direct to the addressea niren on Envelopes, No notice 
wt! be taken of anu communication not complying with the abore Ay erste 


Ansirers cainot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wilt be forwarded 
as eur!y as possible, 
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A CRITICISM! 


i 


IT was the bar of the Magador Music Hall. There was a space 
before the bar in the gallery with chairs set there. People sat 
about and took se 
drinks — gentle- 
men and ladics, 

A very pretty, 
but rather shade 
bily-dressed girl 
was talking to a 
Jew - looking 
fellow, 

“You agents 
are very hard,” 
she said; “at the 
first start on the 
boards you take 
all our protits.” 

“You're not 
known enough, 
my dear,” said the 
agent, shaking 
his dirty  fore- 
finger with the 
diamond ring on 


t. 

“You should 
get someone to 
write youup. If 
you got anyone 
else to stump up 
the coin, one of 
those journalist 
fellows would 
soon do it.” 

The girl shook 
her head. Money- 
getting was no easy matter for her. P 

A good-looking young fellow, well-dressed, but evidently toler- 
ably well excited with brandy-and-soda, was listening. 

The girl left the bar gallery. She went to dress for the stage, and 
ree in tighte, singing, “They all of °em love me, and none can 
refuse.” She met with only a tolerable reception. 

She came back again to the bar gallery. The well-dressed and 
brandy-and-soda’d young man walked up to her, 

“You want writing up,” said he. 

“Yes” said she. 

“Well, you seem a decent sort of girl; I write ina good many 
things aad wil give you a lift.” 

She looked ratier incredulous for a few moments, and then, 
shaking hands warmly with him, said, 

“Thanks, oh, so much. If it is ever in my power to doa good 
turn for you, I'll do it. Good-bye.” 

Next unday's papers rejoiced her eyes with a long account of 
the accomplishment 
of charms of Miss 
To'tie Dalrymple 
and then fame an 
fortune quickly fol- 
lowed. 

She left the music 
hall stage and got 
on well at opera 
boufte. The first 
night a dramatic 
critic had so much 
to drink that he had 
to be gently but 
forcibly taken out of 
the show, 

“1 know who that 
is,” said Tottie Dal- 
rymple, when she 
heard that they were 
putting him into a 
growler. “Take this 
note to him.” 

The next morning 
when Mr. Gerald 
Snooks awoke up 
with a most awful 
headache on him, he 
found a note on his 
counterpane, 

“You were kind 
to me once. Why 
are you not kinder 
to yourself !—T. D.” 


> uae Zee ats 
“You agents are very hard.” 


“ He died this morning.” 


Inside the envelope was a £20 note. 

That day, for a wonder, the literary gentleman paid his landlady. 
However, he went in and drank pretty freely, He got shabbierand 
shabbier. At last he could barely raise half-a-crown from brother 
professional gin-crawlers, and was barely able to crawl about the 
streets, 


» * » . * * 

One day the distinguished Miss Tottie Dalrymple was walking 
past the house where Mr. Snooks lodged. 

His landlady was standing ou the doorstep, The poor woman 
looked dreadfully miserable. 

“T suppose you have not had your rent lately. Your tenant is 
rather troublesome.” 

“ He died this morning.” 

The swell actress did not seem much astonished. She did not 
seem over-grieved, 

“T owe him 
something, any- 
how,” she said 
to the landlady. 
“ Perhaps I might 
have liked him 
too much, only [ 
could never stand 
a drunkard, Let 
me see, the 
funeral had better 
be on Saturday 
morning. What- 
ever it costs I will 


As she was in 
her dressing-room 
that evening she 
was thinking to 
herself— 

“T dare say 
everybody thinks 
me very _ hard- 
hearted. What on 
earth or heaven 
would have been 
the good of my 
marrying or lov- 
ing him, or any- 
thing else? t 
apyrate I owe him 
a funeral and a 
tombstone.” 

On SaturJay she very coolly formed the whole procession te 
Highgate Cemetery, 

In the evening she played, if anvthing, rather better than nsual, 
She was a cool young person, but very just. 


She was in her dressing-room. 


every little trifling thing that occurs? 


Mrs. Coobiddy (who has got over it), Why, of course not! And, do you know, my husband is always telling me a whole lot of things that 
_porerihayes “Suen s wastesot time, sent 17 


ENTIRELY UNCALLED FOR. 
Pe Rd Excuse me, but are you painting that cathedral over 
there. 
Enraged Artist, Do you take me fora painter and glazier, 
air, Confound you, sir, can't you see I'm taking a sketch of it. 


A GAY YOUNG TURK. 
Lottie Sweetbread, of Frivolity fame, is mashed on Whack- 
‘em-all Pasha, who is already muchly married to seventeen 
wives, to say nothing of mothers-in-law. 


SOLILOQUY—NOT HAMLET’S. 


Rev. Conkey. Ah, there's nothing like the Church, £800 
rannum tor attending four times a year, and then Kissing 
all the pretty girls in the congregation—what contd be hetter ? 


A WIFE OF A THOUSAND. 


Mr. Doveturtle (whose good lady is dreadfully jealous, you know), But now, do you really think a man is called upon always to tell his wife 


win sas a | v 


1, Here is a very pretty idea, This, Lise pate: en a 
kind of a sort of an allegory—an Hellenic Harry Payne 
showing us the simplest way to bet back on Greece, 
with the slight difference that Pickhead is falling 
forwards, Observe the butter slide, 


—_—_ fram, 
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4. A satisfactory commixture might be arrived at in 
the drawing-room, perhaps not so much on the male 
as on the female side! Still a male joining the ladies 
after dinner wreathed in roses would not be quite un- 
picturesque, dye think ? 


taken to reading? 


every day, and some of it’s sure to stick. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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OUR FUTURE SENATORS. 


First Undergraduate, Why, my dear fellow, you don’t mean to say that you have 


2. You may 


but then why not have an Anglo-Greco-modern- 


antique combination? That's what we want to know, days, you know. the 


6. Then take the lower ordcrs ; here surely our 
rustics could be improved upon, and the hitherto 
loutish Measter Goiles could be made to look quite 
too fetching in the eyes of Meary Jane, and Meary 
Jane quite a poem in those of Measter Golles. 


Second Undergraduate, Well, not exactly ; I read something for an hour or so 


argue that the dress of ancient 
Greece is hardly suitable to the kind of weather 
we have been having lately. We grant you that, 


7 or 
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VERY KIND OF HIM. 
Farmer Grumps. Phew! don’t it “hum,” neither. Why, 


the rabbit must have died of measles in the year One. Never 
mind, it'll do for the labourers. 


8. Take, for instance, the army. Why not in this way 
make our gallant fellows more ornamental. Useful, as 
well, would be the idea if we armed them with the wea 
Greek met Greek with. No telescopic bayonets in those 


6. And what could be done, too, with the ballet? Why 
the Lord Chamberlain's office would be a sinecure, and the 
British matron would have to shriek in vain. Yes, we think 
oe sertval might be tried when the warm weather comes 

again. 


A MUTUAL AGREEMENT. 
Mrs. Mungles, My dear Bishop, I quite agree with you, 
female models are a disgrace to their sex, Look at me, I was T 
never a model. stu 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Here I am again, Ladies and Gentlemen, not yet joined the ranks of the Great Unemployed, you see, but no one knows what may happen, so don’t be surprised at anything you hear, take a emack at 
these and let's hear what you think of ’em.—A playful bull to toss the crild, His manners, certainly, were wild :—Rather young to take to the e—But later on she was all the rage :—Deserted by 
him she trusted in; Single, a mother, that was her sin :—Some lively choir boys here we see, They look on worship asa spree :—The “ Ally Sloper” in the air, Caused commotion among the  Giapt _ 
Dear Charlie with the Sultan dined, And after dinner joked and wined :—A man in Sorm, in mind a cat, His hobby seemed to be a rat,—Farewell once more, friends, I must away and gather fresh 
material for our next meeting ——-THE SLOPERIAN SHOW MAN, 


HOW THE HUMAN MAN SHAVES. 


2 2 
The Tot “ee at last 


U a Yj NY; ° 
How's that for high? YY " fn Hay - "Old rasper + 

Why 1 4: 

‘ : q Blunt old 


Tues, Lend us half-a-crown, Joe. Joe. Fact 1s, my boy, I'm 
stumped; I was just going to ask you for the same, 


| 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


HERE is a pretty little story, which one of our reporters has sent 
us :—“ As the children attending a certain school were gathering in 
their playground, a bullock which was 
being driven along the street rushed 
in at the open gate, and playfully gam- 
bolled round the yard. After the bull 
had been waltzing round the place for 
some time a powerful countryman 
rushed in ard seized the bullock 
by the horns, holding it until 
assistance arrived.’ This story 
is good, but yet might be im- 
proved. The real literary artist 
would have made the bullock 
hold the man. Then this piece 
of animated beef would have put its left 
horn through the masculine creature's 
bouquet button-hole, have tossed him 
over its left shoulder, and walked up to 
“The Sloperies,” and asked ALLY to re- 
cord the marvel, . » 

= 


Miss VON FINKELSTEIN has been 
deliveringa lecture at Brixton upon the 
subject of the wanderings of Jacob and 
his family. One interesting sidelight 
which the lady lecturer threw upon life 
in the East was her intimate acquaint- 
ance with the modern gossip of the 
day concerning Isaac. His friends and 
neighbours, according to this authority 
used to look upon Isaac with pity, and 
say, “Poor Isaac has got no children.” 
This may be true, but we have grave 
doubtsabout it. From what we know of 
ola Isaac, if he had caught anybody making remarks of that nasty, 
offensive, and personal character. there would have been, in vulgar 
language, the dickens to pay. , « 

«= 


THE Eminent, with Bob and Billy, called in at the Elephant and 
Castle Theatre to witness the revival of the ever-Green Bushes 
and Never Zoo Late tu Mend, The management are doing all in their 
power to make these revivals a success, and it is satisfactory to 

now that their efforts are appreciated. 

.* 


* 

SPIDERS are repostee in Florida which spin webs so strong that 
snakes are euiang ed in them. But Flor da spiders, perhaps, never 
se the variety of snakes which emerge from the vessels of glass 
and occasion:lly those of pewter, which over the counters 0! 
certain houses of entertainment in the vicinity of Sloper's Alley. 

* 
* 


of the new bonnets this winter are almost like Mercury's 
winged helmet, the lace at the 
sides being more and more swan- 
like, and the whole completed by 
“having full brains.” If SLOPER 
was a bachelor, and saw a pretty 
face under a bonnet fashioned 
like Mercury’s winged helmet, 
and which he felt sure contain 
“full brains,” he would propose 
on the spot, and thus add another 
to the many Mrs, Slopers. But 
erhaps the artist in words meant 
perhaps the 
‘ful brims.” . « 
» 


ALLY has been reading up a fashion Mg i and learns that some 
to 


THE Eminent is glad that quite 
anew light has been thrown on 
the great unemployed question. 
It happened that while the crowd 
of work-seekers were waiting by 
the Nelson Column, a few days 
ago, that a person who has made 
himself notorious by disturbin: 
congregations at churches, st 
upon a seat, and, after blowing a 
penny trumpet, addressed the as- 
sembly. Declaring he was “one 
of God's messengers,” he took a 
bun from his pocket, broke it in 
fragments, and threw them among 
his hearers. This is adding insult 
toinjury. It is almost as sensible 
as if the self-styled Celestial 
messenger had broken the trumpet into pieces and blown the bun, 

** 


* 

Lorp Bos not so very long ago saw a cardboard notice in the 
window of a village cottage, which ran as follows :—‘“I cures a 
goose; my wife cures the gander.” The intelligent tourist was 
much puzzled, till he worried out the intention of the rustic adver- 
tiser. The gentleman undertook to cure agues, and the lady to do 
ditto for jaundice, ee 

= 


BILty relates the following bon mot of the elder Dumas, who, 
having been uested to subscribe to the funeral expenses of a 
bailiff who had ¢ lied in penury, asked, “* How much do you want?” 
“Twenty francs.” “Only twenty francs to bury a bailiff! Take 
forty—and bury two of them.” And at this point, Billy's informa- 
tion comes toa sudden stop. 4 4 

* 


TERRY's new theatre in the Strand is one of the prettiest and 
cosiest little places in the metropolis, and is well worthy of a visit 
from all theatre-goers. Terry has reproduced 
The Churchwarden, just as a sort of eye-opener, 
and with him and Lionel Brough in the cast, 
this capital comedy is likely to run up to Christ- 
mas, if allowed. But the genial lessee seems to 
have other plays nearly ready, so it is doubtful 
whether it will be allowed to keep the boards so 
long. * * 

» 


Miss LrerLER-ARMIN cannot get into a 
fifteen-inch corset herself, so delivers lectures 
and argues that the existing fashion of corset 
wearing is highly injurious to health, and de- 
tractive to the appearance of the human figure. 
Opinions differ, though it has been discovered 
that Billy's lingering illness during the last 
summer was caused solely by tight lacing, so in 
his case there can be no doubt about its bein 
jujurious to health; but Tottie Goodenoug' 
says the human form divine is greatly improved 
by a little aid in the way of @ corset, 

* 


- 
LorD Bos's last idea is a good one. It is 
that impecunious young ent haan in want of 
heiresses for wives should band themselves 
together in a club, the object of which should 
be to provide every expectant bridegroom with 
full particulars as to the means of the lady upon 
whom he means to confer the honour of pro- 

sal, Supposing that one of these geniuses 
happened to win the love ofa rich young lady 
and married her, he would have to pay the club 
a certain sum of money out of any settlement 
made upon him. Unfortunately, Bob is rather 
too late with his idea. The mashers of America have already insti- 
tuted such clubs, and are doing good business, 


THE sea-serpent has sent its own reporter to Castleside. A 
farmer there, it seems, has grown a turnip of the enormous “ grey- 
stone” kind weighing 18lb. and measuring 
thirty-six inches round the top. With the season 
for soup-kitchens coming on it is a pity that 
more of such vegetable curiosities cannot be 
found. But all the year round they would, of 
course—if gold plated —make 
excellent charms for the watch- 
chains of music-hall artistes, 


i , 

GENERAL CAFFAREL has sup- \\: 
plied another example to the \ 
world of the old adage that a 
man is anything a woman makes 
him. By some means or another 
the general fell under the spell 
of a Madame Limousin, Madame 
is forty-one, a dwarf, a hunch- 
back, has a passion for gaudy 
dress and showy jewellery, and 
is, in addition, 80 weazened in 
face that she looks sixty. The 
Mst, however, of her conquests 
is said to include some most dis- 
tinguished men in France, of 
whom one_ is the disgraced Z 
general. Nellie Hikiks says 
“ Beauty is evidently at a discount in the race for power when a 
lady who is a dwarf, a hunchback, and who looks sixty, can 
enslave a highly-placed French general.” 
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ACCORDING to a country contemporary a genius is needed by a 
resident at Thornton. he advertisement runs as follows :— 
“Wanted, a young man, to live in the house, who can milk and 
work a pair of horses.—Apply, Mr. , Thornton.” Ifany young 
man, consenting to live in the house, and who, at the same time, 
can “milk” and “work” a “pair of horses,” will apply at the 
Sloperies, he may be sure of the Friend of Man's recommendation. 

-* 
* 

EDWARD PILKINGTON, gun finisher, made merry, recently» 
with two other men, by breaking into the Birmingham Brewery 
Company’s premises and helping themselves to the wines and 
spirits. The jovial trio ultimately left the premises with two boxes 
of spirits and a gallon of bitter beer, wherewith to refresh the inner 
map, but Edward unfortunately was disturbed in his enjoyment by 
a gentleman in blue, and now awaits his trial at the Assizes, 


» 

JoHNNY NorRTON has been telling secrets. Johnny, it appears, 
after a long and successful career through the United States as an 
“electric boy,” has settled down 
to work as a compositor. It ap- 

ra that when he was on exhibi- 
jon he was enclosed in an oblong 
stall. The operator stood upon a 
plate of zinc, and the apparatus of 
a geivenic battery was connected 
with it. Anyone passing in front 
stepped upon an ar- 
rangement which as 
they touched the 
electric boy com- 
leted a circuit, and 

4 that sent out a 
shock. Johnny, 
however, found that 
the constant strain of the 
battery was too much for 
him, and had to give up a 
very profitable business, 
Mrs, S, thinks about going 
on the same lay herself, but 
as yet can get no one to 
take her up. 


= 

THE assault-at-arms of 
the Professional Boxing As- 
sociation, held at St. James's 
Hall last week, was a great 
success so far as the talent 
was concerned; but the 
patronage accorded by the 

ublic was not what might 

ave been. The programme 
was a very good one, and 
included Tom Cribb's Par- 
lour Scene, introducing Jem 
Smith, Jem Mace,and many 
other sporting celebrities, 
far too numerous to mention, The performance of the members of 
the St. James's Athletic Club on the vaulting-horse, and some of 
the Indian club working was scarcely good enough to warrant a 
repetition on future occasions; but some of the boxing was ex- 
tremely good, and shows very well that the noble art of self-defence 
still tiourishes in this country. *,* 


McGOOSELEY says :—“ A bibulous Welshman may well be par- 
doned for getting a little more drunk than usual on Saturday night, 
considering the difficulties in the way of his doing so on Sunday. 
But he should avoid such mistakes as that fallen into by John 
Davis, of Dowlais, who made his bed on the railway, and got 
of one of his feet cut off by a passing engine. Still, John's slumbers 
must have been of the sweetest, for he seems to have been quite 
unconscious of his mischance, and to have abused the e' 
driver who wished to take him home for disturbing his rest. 

= * 
= 

HE was a still, quiet pertieman, who did not, as a rule, make 
enough noise to trouble his own shadow. So, when he gat himself 
home after a meeting of the Antedilu- 
vian Order of Unconsecrated Hodmen, 
and wound up his pet little clock the 
wrong way, he was quite unprepared for 
the crash and jarring sound amongst the 
works which followed. When, how- 
ever, he explained in the morning that 
he had mended the fire with the main- 
Berne of the clock, fed the cat with the 
alarumn-bell, and then proceeded to polka 
round the show, while wearing part of 
the clock-face for an eye-glass, one arch- 
bishop, a lay rector, three duchesses, 
and a part of the polloi stole silently 
from the chamber convinced that a high 
old time had been hovering round the 
night previous, *,* 


IF you want to drive dull care away 
and spend a happy evening, don’t forget 
to weigh in at the “Sloper Arms” next 
Wednesday week, on the occasion of 
the third free-and- easy aing-sonk If 
W. Ranwell, the jovial landlord, don’t 
make you enjoy yourself thoroughly, 
well, there is no one on this earth that 
can do so. The Eminent himself will 
attend, and will be glad todrink with any 
of his numerous friends, be they members of the “great unemployed,” 
or Princes of royal blood. By-the-bye, all who take an interest in 
boxing are advised to join the boxing club started at this pub, 
under the tuition of W. Connew, a crack light-weight profes=ional. 
A, SLOPER is taking lessons preparatory to challenging the world. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 51H, 1887, “ 
pie 

30th October, 1872.—John Chubb, the inventor and maker 
of the celebrated locks which bear his name, died this day, age.{ 57. 
The most ancient lock and key known, is one clumsily made of 
wood, discovered by Bouomi, which is believed to be upwards of 
four thousand years old. Locks and keys were used by the Israel- 
ites at a very early period, as supers from Judges iii., 23-25 
(B.C. 1343). Numerous bronze and iron keys, differing little from 
the more common kinds in use at the present day, were found at 
Pompeii and Herculaneum. The most utiful and ingenious me- 
dizval locks and keys were made in the sixteenth century. 

30th October, 1885.—The Archduke John of Austria, accompanied 
by an aide-de-camyp, started this day ina smal! boat from Linz, and 
reached Vienna (a distance of 140 miles) after 2¢ hours’ rowing, 
According to instruments which the boat carried, the rowers had 
dipped their oars 66,000 times. 


31st October, 1620,—John Evelyn, author of the Gard: xer's 
Almanac, was born this day at Wotton, Surrey. Writing in 168 
he says: “’Tis scarce a hundred years since we first had cabbage 
out of Holland. Sir Anthony Ashley of Wiburg, St. Giles, in Dorset- 
shire, being, as I am told, the sage (hel ge? them in England.” 
This planter of cabbages, who died 13th January, 1627, aged 76, 
rendered his name known by other deeds, less creditable to his 
character. It is related that he had a command at Cales (Cadiz) 
where he got much by rapine, especially from a lady who intrusted 
her jewels to his honour ; whence the jest on him that he got more 
by Cales than by cale and cabbage. ere is said to be a cabbaze 
at his feet sculptured on his monument at Wimbourne, St. Giles, 
Dorsetshire. It is more probalriny however, that this was intended 
to represent a cannou-ball. 


1st November, 1815.—John Coakley Lettsom, M.D.. the 
celebrated physician, died this day. His manner of signing his 
prescriptions (Z. Lettsom) occasioned the following humorous jew 
d'csprit, attributed to Lord Erskine, and with which the doctor 
was much amused :— 
“Whenever patients come to I, 
I pe. biceds, and sweats ‘em ; 
If after that they choose to die, 
What's that to me 7—/, Letts-'em.” 
Ist November, 1746.—Henry Erskine, brother 0 Lord Erskine 
a lawyer and fellow of infinite wit, was born this day. It is told ot 
him that, being invited to dine with the Incorporation of Tailors in 
Edinburgh, and his health being given from the chair, with many 
recognitions of the value of the services which, as a lawyer, he had 
rendered the Corporation, he ventured on a joke, to which, though 
not very courteous, he could not resist giving utterance. Observin, 
that the number of members present was exactly eighteen, he end 
his reply, “ And now, gentlemen, allow me to conclude by propos- 
ing both your healths.” 


Qnd November, 1887.—All Souls’ Day—It used to be the 
custom at Naples, on this day, to throw open the charnel-houses, 
which were lig’ ted up with torches and decked with flowers, while 
crowds thronged through the vaults to visit the bodies of their 
friends and relatives, the fleshless skeletons of which were dressed 
up in robes and arranged in niches along the walls. 

2nd November, 1876.—The following funny notice appeared in 
the Sovster Kreioblatt of this date :—" gain it becomes our sorrow- 
ful duty to pay the last tribute of respect to the remains of our late 
member, Friedrich Biirger, railway guard.” 

2nd November, 1870.—The following announcement is inserted in 
The Guardian for this date :—“ On a tombstone at Florence is this 
inscription, ‘Here lies Salvino Armoto d’Armati, of Florence, the 
inventor of spectacles. May God pardon his sins! The year 1318.’” 

2ud November, 1882.—An extraordinary tragedy occurred this 
day in Kentucky. A mob, defeated in their attempt to lynch two 
murderers escorted by State militia, fired on the escort, who returned 
the fire, killing six persons and wounding many others. 


3rd November, 1854.—Riots occurred this day at Cam” 
bridge between the undergraduates and the police. In olden times 
the students of the diflerent colleges at Cambridge obtained 
various nicknames. For instance, the men of Trinity are called 
“Bull Dogs;” the men of Magdalen, “ Rats ;" the men of Clare- 
hall, “Greyhounds,” &c., and since the men of St. John’s obtained 
the name of “ Hogs,” it is no very uncommon thing for men of 
other collezes to say when they see a pig, “ There goes a Johnian!” 
It is necessary to remark that the gownemen of Trinity wear blue 
gowns, but the toga worn by a Johnian is black. It happened that 
a Trinitarian, brimful of champagne, was passing by the sign of 
“The Blue Boar,” nearly opposite his own college, when the sign, 
which had been newly painted and richly gilt, attracted his atten- 
tion. Nimbly climbing the post to which it hung, he in an instant 
wrenched it from the hinges, and dashing it to the ground, ex- 
claimed, “ D—— me if a Johnian shall wear a blue gown!” 

8rd November, 1837.—A man was this day drowned by an irrup- 
tion of water into the Thames Tunnel. 


4th November, 1839.—At Newport, Monmouthshire, a riot 
was this day caused by 10,000 Chartists, under the direction of John 
Frost, when upwards of twenty persons were killed. An interesting 
memento of the abortive strife of the Chartists is to be found in the 
present Westgate Hotel, in one portion of which are preserved the 
wooden pillars of the old house, with the original bullet holes in 
them. Inside the hotel is a collection of pikes and halberts taken 
from the Chartists, The present hotel is quite new, and is well 
worth a visit. 

4th November, 1883.—A statue to Alexandre Dumas, the work of 
Gustave Doré, was this day unveiled in Paris. 

4th November, 1886.—The New York Times of this date contained 
a thrilling report of the loss of the barque 7rvsaurora with seven 
hands, and the subsequent rescue of the remainder of the crew, six 
in number, in an exhausted condition, after being five days ona 
raft without food or she'*er. 


5th November, 1863.—In the Leeds Mercury of this date 
we read:—‘Ihe mortal remains of Robespierre, St. Just, an 
Lebas,” says the Patrie, “have just been discovered by some 
workmen occupied in digging the foundations of a house at the 
Batignolles, at the angle of the Rue du Rocher and the old Chemin 
de Ronde. Those men, who played so important a part in the 
Revolution, were buried at the above spot, the cemetery of _the 
Modeleine being too full at the period of their death to admit of 
fresh interments.” 

5th November, 1854.—Florence Nightingale, with her nurses. 
arrived this day at Scutari, on her mission of mercy to the 
wounded soldiers in hospital. On the same day the Battle of 
Inkerman was fought. The British loss in killed and wouuded 
was 2,612, of whom 145 were officers. 

6th November, 1688.—William III. landed this day at Torbay. 
It is said William had an extraordinary taste for lace-decorated 
clothes. Even to his nightshirts did he carry his particular fancy. 
It is on record that the trimming for two dozen of these cost as 
much as £499 10s. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 5G will be paid by MR. GILBERT DatzrEt, the Pro- 

rietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 
newt-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serranta 
on duty excepted), who should happen to mcct with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any’ part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALr- 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acctdcnt. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published ercry Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


Saturday, October 29, 1887.) 


A SKITTISH CLIMATE. 


WHAT a creature 


, 
R a! LU strange and wild 


\ J Is our climate 
~~) = Ei British ! 


ometimes cruel, 
sumetimes mild, 


/> — skittish, 
- Custom can't its 


ills assuage ; 
Nothing can jnure 


us, 
Though it whistle 
for an age, 
To the wind called 
Eurus, 


of ruth, 
Savage, fierce, and 
rude, 
That’s the evil wind, in truth, 
Which bloweth no man good. 


When the weather would be bland, 
Ere it has begun, 
Out comes surly winter and 
With snowballs pelts the sun. 
eS ; 


PHARISAICAL. 


SoME years ago ALLY was thinking of bringles out a novelette 
in partnership with a party named Stiggins, They travelled down 
to Manchester together in order to work the trade, and as the 
were both rather short of ooftish, they agreed to share one : 
room ; but when they retired to rest, Stiggins plumped down upon 
his knees and began to say his prayers. He confessed himself to be 
a most miserable sinner, in a loud tone of voice, for about a soar 
of an hour, and when he had concluded, he found ALLY all ready 
to leave the room. “ Look here, old pal,” exclaimed the Only One, 
“if only half you've said is true, you must be such an out-and-out 
re oe thas I wouldn't even sleep with you, much less go pardners, 
Good night.” 

(Jf he had listened outside the door, he could have heard another 

hind of apostrophe, chiefly commencing with big big D's. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


. —orr 


* Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 29th, 1887. 


1 


NAGPEER ee ees 


*® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
389th WEEK. 


RESULT OF OCTOBER 15th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“sLOPBR PRESENTS.” 


1, JANNETT WEBSTER, 7 Swan Bank, BILSTON. 
A LADY'S WORK-TABLE. 
2, THOMAS SHEPHERD, Science and Art Schvol, LINCOLN. 


AN UMBRELLA. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressareenclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of goud faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY of medium height, aged 29, dark hair, and 
lore grey eyes, wishes to correspond with a gentleman of medium 
income. Must be handsome, tall, and fair, and of kind disposition. Kindly 
scnd photo to “ NELLY,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lune, London, EC. 
GENTLEMAN, aged 24, fair complexion, blue eyes, dark brown 
hair, 5ft. 10in., considered handsome, small salary, would like to corres- 
pond witha young lady of good education and moderate means, with a view to 
matrimony. Would make a kind, loving, and attentive husband toa suitable 
person, Address, with (photo — “ THOMASE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


IYWO SISTERS would like to correspond with two tall gentlemen 

with a view to matrimony, Jessic, aged 22, tall, light brown hair and 
grey eyes, very sweet-tempered. Currie, tall, dark brown hair and eyes, 
pa Sa domesticated, aged 21 both considered fairly good-looking. and 
would make good wives. Photos exchanged in strictest confidence, Address 
-“ JESSIE or CARRIE,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
49 Shoe Lane,London, E.C. 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELLER, aged 23, fair, tall, with a sala 

of £.00 and a commission, wishes to correspond with a young lady wit 
n view to early matrimony. Please send photo, which will be returned if 
desired, Address —“ COMMERCIAL,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
* The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SCOTCH YOUNG LADY, aged 19, 5ft. Gin., grey eves, fair hair, 
b considered pretty, good figure, would like to correspond with gentleman, 
dark preferred, with a view to matrimony. Enclose photo, which will be re- 
turned in strict confidence. Address —* MORRIS,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* NOTE.—Twotsie undertakes. free of charge and post-free, to 


farward unepencd, to the parties interested, all letters reevived ix 


reply to the above advertisements, Advertisements alread y received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


In all seasons | 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


——— 


*." In consequence of the enormous number of letters reecived, we 
are unable to publish those sclected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercat, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, anc 
he ther fore invites corrcspontence on all subjects, 


18 St. JonN’s Road, Hoxtos, October 7th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER.—I know you will excuse me for the privilege 
T have takeo in writing to you, also in addressing you in so familiar 
aterm, but [ should uot have attempted such a thing had [ not 


; known that the F.O.M. is of so forgiving a nature that long ere you 


have finished reading this a free pardon has been granted me. The 
reason | write to you is to enquire as to your health after your 
most sudden dip in the briny, from Waterloo Bridge, as it must 


| have beenagreat shock to your very nervous system, but no doubt a 


ESSENSE ee 


Void of reason, void | dose or two of “ Unsweetened” from the “Sloper Arms" (asarestora- | 


tive, of course), brought you back to your old spirits again, and the 


old colour to that world-renowned proboscis of yours. And now, | 


trusting you are in a perfect state of convalescence, with best wishes 
for your beauiful daughter, and happiness in the future, believe 
me to remain your ever admiring friend, R. STARKEY. 


Hackney, E., October 8th, 1887. 
DEAREST ALLY,—We were under the impression that you were 
the only human being with such a benevolent face; but, alas! we 
to-day saw your double. It was a driver of a brewer's dray. So 
striking was the likeness, that we were just on the point of ad- 
dressing him as our dear old “ Friend ;" but, thinking it rather 
strange that a noble knight should Crive about in this manner, we 
came to the couclusion that it was not you. His nose protruded 
quite three inches from his face, and we fear the poor man was 
born by mistake. Wishing your paper greater success than it 
already has, and that you yourself will live to x good old age, 

Believe us to remain, your ever faithful (Allys) allies 

P. N. V. BUTTON AND F. C. BUCK, 
P.S.—Kindly remember us to your good wife and family, espe- 

cially to Tootsie. 


29 BRIDGEWATER ST., CLARENDON SQUARE, LONDON. 
October 8th, 1887. 

DEAR OLD RUMFOOZLER,—Mrs. Langtry has invented a kiss 
that double discounts anything of the kind ever before attempted. 
As Lady Clancarty her husband escapes from his pursuers through 
an open window into her room. She stands with her back to the 
audience; then they hold each other at arm's length ; her bosom 
heaves, and he pants; her head falls upon his breast, reclining 

kwards. There is acrimson blush suffusing her charming face ; 
he looks down at her and she looks up at him; there is a percep- 
tible pressure around the waist, then he suddenly places his lips to 
hers and she clasps him around the head: then comes a soft, 
gurgling sound, as of water escaping from a kitchen sink ; the two 
are, as it were, glued together; then all is still. Women in the 
audience become nervous; baldheaded men are paralysed; men 
around town have their watches out, timing them; one second, 
two, three, four, five, six, seven, and then there is an explosion as 
if the bung had been blown out of a beer barrel; it is all over. 
That is the Langtry kiss. Do you admire it? 

“ W. F. WHEELER. 


Yours dotingly, 
35 ASPENLEA RoaD, S.W., October 8th, 1887. 

MY DEAR ALLY,—I feel compelled to write a letter of remon- 
strance coucerning your Mt, Nahe on” of late. What with your 
pranks and playing high jinks on different parts of the coast, then 
eloping with a girl, and bringing matters to a climax by attempting 
to commit suicide, I think it is quite time you saw the error of your 
ways, did your utmost to lead a better life, and go straight. It 
is all very well for Tootsie to say “a boy pushed you into the river.” 
My firm belief is you jumped in to save yourself the consequences 
of your gallant though somewhat rash act in carrying off the girl. 
Now ALLY, dear boy, ae up your “ Unsweetened "—see what a ter- 
rible state it has brought you to. Reflect before it is too late. Goin 
for ginger-pop—it may not be so very, very tasty, but believe me, it 
ie three times as filling—otherwise you will have your dear boy, 
Jubilee, regretting he ever had such a father, bringing his grey 
hairs Q with sorrow to the “pub.” Trusting you will take some- 
bee of what | have written to heart, and that you have now com- 
pits iy recovered from your immersion, believe me your exceeding 
well-wisher, J. 


CUTHILL ROAD, CAMBERWELL, S.E., October 11th, 1887. 
My Dear ALLY,—| feel [ really must write and con ratulate you 
on the usefulness and genuineness of your Matrimonial Agency. I 
have got a wife through it, and have, up till now, had a v-ry happy 
married life. ba geo WS for the real blessing you have con- 
ferred on me, and with best wishes for the health of yourself and 
family, I remain, dear ALLY, yours very truly, SUBSCRIBER. 


as you are in 
our humble Spe (readers of two and three years) in every way 


AIn—“ The Breeks o' Balquidder.” 
GREET na mair, ma eonsie lassie, 
Greet na mair, ma pawkie chiel, 
Mither’s yout the wee bit hallan, 
An’ ye ken I lo’e ye weel! 
Gin your tocher’s guid, ma hinnie, 
What for gar the tear-draps fa’, 
Bring it ben, and pin the door, lass, 
An’ your jo will tak’ ita’! ‘ 
There’s a hantle Kebbuck waitin’, 
Bonnie farls, and haggis richt, 
Pit yere haftits gaily frae ye, 
Brawly a’ will gang the nicht}! 
Dinna croon, the braxy’s ready, 
Tane a tither's i’ the brae, 
Daddy's fou ahint the bothy, 

What suld gar ye fashin’ sae? 
Loup an’ leuch, an’ skir], ma lassie, 
Blithely toone the collops ben, 
Heed na lang thripplin—kame, luve, 

Fear na mair the tappit-hen ; 

Till the kirk we'll gang the morrow, 
Whiles the pipes sae gaily blaw, 
Syne we'll crack o' auld Balquidder, 

Soughing ’neath the simmer snaw ! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


A FRIEND of SLOPER, the other day, cal'ed a thin young ladva 


spare girl. There are several spare giris in most large unmarried | 


families. Py . 

WHat is the difference between Scotland and Norway ?—One is 
the land of Burns, the other of Scalds. : 

Why ought a lady never to require new night-dresses ?—Because 
she never wears them out. < 

Why is pride like the water inariver above. cataract /—Because 
it is sure to have a fall. 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
sah 


CHAPTER XXXVIL—( Continued.) 
p HE conginues, “ You know, clear, 


: they might spoil ; Ldo wish sou'd 
A rouse vourself, and go and brins 
yy, them in,” : 
wt This is pleasant. One o'e’ock 
) 


on a rainy morning to go down 
stairs, unbolt) everything, and 
collecta miscellaneous assortment 
of croquet things, aud bring them 
in. 

However. it’s no good to refuse, 
for Rose Anna insisis, | stumble 
intoa few things, | stumble down 
stairs, and out into the sloppy 
garden, where | stumble over a 
hoop, and fail prostrate. 

I get up and feel my way in the 
dark fora few paces, and then fail 
over a maliet, striking my nose 
violently. 

I limp back with as many of 
the bal.s and mallets as | can tind, 


and get into bed again. | ; ; 

I awake in an hour's time with a violent fit of sneezing. 1 knew 
how it would be. 

I've got one of my bad colds, and all owing to that confounded 


croquet, 


CHAPTER XXXVIITI. 
WE VERY NEARLY HAVE A HOLIDAY. 


Rose ANNA and I have been gettin on very well lately. 

She has not cried the whole of this last week. 

1 am, | confess, rather at a loss to account for this phenomenon ; 
but an explanation presents itself after awhile. The fact is, Rose 
Anna has eet her heart upon something. 

She asks me to guess what, having told me this much. With my 
customary insight into feminine nature, | reply, without a moment's 
hesitation, “ A bonnet.” 

She shakes her head, though a moment after she remarks her 
best is certainly getting shabby. 

She asks me to guess again. With much trepidation, I hazard, 
“ A silk dress.” 

She answers, “No, dear; though I do wish I had one.” 

With an increased horror, I stammer, “Jewellery.” 

Again she shakes her head ; and though my anxiety on this score 
is relieved, 1 cannot but fear it is something still more expensive 
she requires. 


I stumble over s hoop. 


rrots, pony-chaises, Bath buns, diamond necklaces, and a boy in 

uttons ; but she shakes her head at all of them like a Mra, Chineso 
Mandarin. 

I beseech her to tell me what she requires. She laughs, and then 
seizes my ear in peal ferocity, and kisses the tip of my nose, I 
entreat her, by all she holds most dear to reveal thetruth. She says 
she will. She remains silent for some moments, and then tells me 
it’s very hot. 

I point out to her that this is sophistrv, and not argument. Sho 
says she knows that as well as I do. Another pause. She asks mo 
if I don’t think it must be very pleasant at the seaside this hot 
weather. 

This is the entrance toa trap. I do not perceive it, and say, 
“Delightful!” Husbands, need [ say more? Married men, do ye 
not perceive what followed? Bachelors, take heed! Gay young 
sparks, unfettered by womankind, bewail the fate of him who writes 
these words. . 

Rose Anna has set her heart on a fortnight “by the sad sea 
waves,” and I dare not say her nay. 

She produces her account-books, and proves it will bea saving. 
She intreats; she commands. I am obliged to give way, aud ere [ 
sleep I am forced into a promise to get two weeks’ leave from 
Couter and Phlimsey’s, and spend them where the “ broad Atlantic 
laps the coral strand.” (N.B.—This is Rose Anna's quotation, not 
mine, She 
thinks it’s By- 
ron; but she 
isn’t sure.) 

You, ve Bri- 
tish public, who 
rejoice in living 
ina la: d of free- 
dom, should sev 
Couter’s face 
when [ask for 
afortnight’s 
holiday. He 
refers ome to 
Phliimsey. 
Pilimsey says | 
may stop away 
altogether if [ 
like. 

This is truly 
kind, 1 thank 
him and say 
perhaps [ will 
take three 
weeks. 1 won- 
der what. it is 
he swears at 
when IT leave 
the room, 

I tind that 
Rose Anna can- 


to the sea 
without new 

dresses, and hats, and things. I never knew anything go like my 

money does. At last the day comes on which we have fixed to start. 
Rose Anna gets upat six to pack. She packs the greater part of her 
poocsions into four boxes, and then tinds she must have a fifth 
‘or absolute nece. <aries.—( 7v be continued next week. ) 
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She kisses the tip of my nosc, 


(Saturday, October 29, 1837, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


PPO “1 TL 


2. However, he soos the poor babe to his neart, 
an it. 


AGAIN ON THE SPREE. 
7. Good morning, sir, What can I do for you? 


Mrs, stops 

Soppy. Good morning, madam. I have—er—Just called 
in—er—to inform you that—er—I have just brought your 
husband home tn a barrow, having found him fast 


in the gutter. 
Mrs. Sloper, Oh, many thanks. Put him in tho coal- 


_ cellar. 


1, This is the shameful way a respectable old gentle- 


man, in the rag and bone line, was imposed wu: bya 
dissipated female person, of whom he rest ord ow 


5. coma - the oneal the viene 
found! one rchas: some 0 Tags, 
discovered his abandoned mother. 


TS Hoe 
¥ 


ie 
~ 


A_NICE BOY. 
Child of the Street. Go on, yer lob-sided, fat 
j Why don't yer cut lumps off yerself, and feed the 

“unemployed " ? 


old cuss! 


3. Then brought it up as his own (it was never 
anything but bones), teaching it all the art and 
mystery of his craft. 


VERY GENEROUS. 

Sarey. Oh, you are one of the unemployed who wants 
empluy.uent, are you? I'll soon give you that, Come 
here. Take one of these pistols, stand in front of me. 
Directly after I've fired, you fire if you can. 


\ 
N 
\ 


x 
= 


i 


ee > / 8. But the monster never thrived, and bein 
ran = himself sold up at last (dirt cheap) by the sheriff, 
6. Who recognised and clas him to her breast. 7. On the contrary. But as he had had the misfortune he finally became a scarecrow, and frightened al! 
The wretched foundling did not see it, though, to buy her, he utilized her as his shop sign. the birds out of the parish. 


Spriggles. Keep away, Jenkins, my boy. Ke- 
be | member they bare the Sarlet fever eight strects 
“ss | from us. Keep away! 

j i} a. i 
' .] ' — 
f 7 = 
Sane 4 = 
j \ = | 
vane Ss = 
i ay . | | 
> =A : = i ( 
‘ ee ‘ RE i gn 6 WY a 1 
y Bandy MaeStuskie (on hts way to visit McNab). won. | TIT FOR TAT 
ill be at hame, I hope noat. I wod rs : Segre BELLE FRANCE. 
“hy 3 bocglcllral jacid bye Ri thas gloves. But en if heisn't | Mrs, Barleycorn, Your stout, sir! __ Farmer Beans (in his chaffy way). I say, Missus, Lost by a noe The pa jockey comes in for 
y | o hame, how th’ blithereens can I see him! you're pretty plump! an ovation. nae 
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